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ORIGINAL. 


ON COMMERCE. 


(Concluded from page 63.9 
IF no evil can refult from an outward commerce, 
much arifes from what we receive in return—that ia 
partly true ; but the remedy is athand. We will exa- 
mine if fumptuary laws, forbidding the import or wear- 
ing fuch articles, are ju%. Ewery man has a right to 


diipofe ef his own, in whatever manner he pleafes, that 


is not offendingto fociety. The wealth which weacquire 
through indultry, ferves generally to procureus the 
eafes, the comforte and the luxuries of life ; this is the 
natural progrefs of things, and if the law or the public 
opinion reftrains it from running into one channel, it 
will force itfelf into another: itis thus that the rich 
Dutch merchant wears mean cloaths, and fhews his 
magnificence very foolifhly in burning for fuel the worth 
of 3000 or 4000 dollars of cinnamon. 

The fober Quaker, who, by the nature of his inftitu- 
tion, wears neither lace, or embroidery, replaces it, 
when he has the means, by the fineft linen ard the beft 
cloth—he wcquires his wealth by the import of thofe 
luxur'es which he denies to himfelf—but he does not 
iw poit flaves !—for he conidcrs luxury at worft as the 
folly of the time, whillt he locks upon flavery as its 
fhamve and coin 

The remedy » ich atone can fucceed in correcting 
the had <ffe. s of con mweree,is a ftri€t attention toa 
it would require more 
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than the boundaries of this paper, to prove how a good 
education of the individuals is beneficent to fociety— 
for initance, it is not neceflary that Mifs at thirteen, 
begins the pernicious ufe of green tea and ftrong coffee, 
which weaken her {ftomach, nerves, and of courfe her 
head. It is ridiculous that fhe fhould fay (for think it 
flie cannot) the would die without them! but education 
and example have taught her no better ; fhe thinks her- 
felf already a woman, and is in fa&t nothing but a young 
girl grafted upon a child. 

Boys are brought up ftill worfe—and far irom look- 
ing up to their parents for direction, they prefume to 
dire€l them, and are ebeyed at an age that ought to be 
all fubmiffion. 

But although I approve of commerce, and think that 
a nation at once flourifhing and civilized, cannot fubfit 
without it, lam’farfrom approving the mercantile {pirit 
of every individual, toe unhappily fpread in this coun- 
try, and as deftructive of honor and of every other tie 
of fociety, as. commerce is beneficialto them. A piture 
of the real merchant, or rather negociant, oppofed to 
that of the swapper or low trader, would form a perfect 
contraft which may be put under the eyes of the public 
in another effay. , 

We cannot as yet fuffice to ourfelves. This truth 
once well afcertained, nobody will repine at feeing the 
produce of other countries exchanged for ours. The 
nature of things, that immutable law againft which all 
others are*ineffectual, is oppofed to our manufactures, 
for thefe are only fit for nations that have an overplus 
of men who are glad to fell their labor at the loweft 
rate: butas long as America fhall have wafte lands and 
no beggars, our manufa@tures fhall prove both ruinous 
and ruined—and the: preduce of foréign ones cheaper 
than thatvof ours. Commerce flourifhes only in peace, 
the experience of other nations proves it, as well as 
that of America: itfelf—if war was its neceflary com- 
panion, it would have. been deftroyed by the natural 
love of: peace which at laft prevails in men. War en- 


riches only a few traders, who for that reafon, and re- 
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gardlefs of the happinefs of mankind, breathe nothing 
but war, whilft their country may be impoverifhed and 
funk forever by that meafure. 

My aim was to prove that commerce was not only 
neceflary, but beneficial ; ahd that America in particv- 
lar, muft look upon it as the means of becoming happy 
as wellas ulcful tothe reit of the univerfe. 
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CHARLES-JAMES FOX. 


(Concluded from page 70.) 
AS an orator, Mr. Fox is afluredly the fir man of 
his age. He fimplifies the moft abftrufe details, he an- 


alyfes the moft complex arguments, and reduces the 


moft fubile pofitions to the teit of fir principles.— 
Animated himwnfelf, he animates others. Unambitious 
of melodious wordsand ftudied phrafes, that dwell on- 
ly on the ear, the correctnefs of his reafoning affails 
the judgment, while the irrefiftable thunders of his elo- 
quence at once influence and captivate the fenfes.— 
Struggling continually againft the ftream of power, he 
yet appears inferior to no man, and he wants only to 
ftand on the * vantage ground” of fuccels, to be view- 
ed as the greateft man of his time. 

As an author, he has produced feveral fpecimens of 
poetical compofitiop, which with a due culture might 
have attained excellence. His verfes to Mrs. Crewe, 
beginning with the following lines, have often becn 
praifed. 


“ Where the lovetieft expreffion to features is join’d, 

*¢ By nature’s moft delicate pencil defign’d ; 

© ‘Where blufhes unbidden, and {miles without art, 

* Speak the foftnefs and feeling that dwell in the heart.” 





a 


Yr. Fox. 


His invocation * to poverty” muft, however, be al- 
s, lowed to be fuperior, aad it.contains a national reflec- 
My tion that may offend fone; it ought, however, tobe re. 
collected, that the Englifh, at that period. were much 
i. difgufted with the temporiling cenduct of their aerthera 


neighbours. 
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EL TEE TL PE 


O poverty ! of pale confumpt'> hue, 

If thou del vht’ft to haunt ine ft'!l in view, 
If ftill thy prefence mut my ficps attend, 
At leaft continve, asthou art, my friend. 
When Scotch exams e bids mé b2 unjust, 
Falfe tomy word, unieithful to my truft, 
Bid me the baneful creer eck! + fee, 

And fhun the world to find repofe with thee. 


© When vice to. wealth would. turn my partial eye, 
Or int’rett fhutting ear to forrow’s cry; 

Or courtiers’ cuftom would my reafon bend, 

My foe to flatter, or defert my triend ; 

Oppofe, kind poverty, thy temper’d thield, 

And bear me off unvanquith’d from the ficld. 

“ If giddy fortune c’er return again, 

With all her idle, rettlefs,svanton train, 

Her magic glafs fhould falfe Ambition hold, 

Or Av’rice bid me put my truft ia gold ; 

To my relief, then, virtuous goddefs hafte, 

And with thee bring thy daughters ever chafte, 
Health ! Liberty ! and Wildom! fifters bright, 
Whofe charms can make the worft condition light, 
Beneath the hardeft fate the mind can cheer, 

Can heal affliction and diftrm defpair; 

In chains, in torments, pleafure can bequeath, 
And drefs in finiles the tyrant hour of death !” 


: | His letter* “ ‘To the worthy and independent Elec- 
| tors of the City and Liberty of Weftminfter,” is his 
| only avowed profe publication, and this has experienced 
a nearly unexampled fale, having run through twelve 
TS LS IT 

* Publiihed in 1793. 
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er thirteen large editions. On this occafion, he mtea 
a manly appeal to his conftituents, and in a clear aif 
per{picuous ftyle deprecates the idea of foreign alli- 
ances, and infilts on the neceility of ackio.'edging the 
French. republic as an independent ftate. While allu- 
ding to the ridiculous proje*t of fubjug ting that pow- 
er, by external force, he expreffes himlelf thus— 

“© he conqueft of France !!!O! calumniated cru- 
 fuders, how rationol and inoderate were your pro- 
“ jects! O! much injured Louis XIV, upon what 
“ flight grounds have you been accufed of refilefs and 
¢¢ inordinate ambition! O! tame and feeble Cervantes, 
“ with what atimid penciland faint colours have you 
“ painted th- portrait of a difordered imastnation 7” 

Of the private life of this great orator, the public 
may be anxious to have a few authentic particulirs.— 
Mr. Fox nolonger refides any part of the year in town, 
having difpofed of his houfe’ in South-ftreet; when he 
vifits London, which is but feldom, he ftaysfometimes 
at the houfe of his old friend General Fitzpatrick, and 
fometimes at a hotel in the reighbourhood of New 
Bond-ftreet. Except during the fhooting feafon, when 
he vifits Mr. Ccke, &c. in Norfolk, he lives chiefly at 
St. Ann’s-hill, near Chertfey. There he fuperintends 
the cultivation of his grounds, enjoys the pleafures of 
horticulture, and*amuies himfelf in forming his fhrub- 
beries. To “ the rofe,” the theme of the Perfian po- 
ets he feems particularly attached ; for he has a parterre 
near his houfe, in which there are no lefs than thirty 
different fpecies. He alfo poffeffes a great tafte for bo- 
tany ; and has been at infinite pains to render himielf 
mafter of the Linnzan fyftem. 

In general, he rifes about feven o’clock, mounts his 
horfe inftantly, rides to the river, and plunges into the 
Thames. He then returnsto breakfaft, which is over 
befere ten. ‘The forenoon is, for the moft part, dedi- 
cated to his books ; and is accordingly {pent im his ftu- 
dy. Before dinner, he takes a walk or ride, around the 


| neighbouring village, fits down to table a little after 


three o’clock, and lives well, and like a gentleman, 
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without any appearance, however, of luxury or often- 
tation. After indulging in a few glaffes of port or 
fherry, he retires with his guefts about fix, to the tea 


room, which prefents a moft delightful profpeét in the 


fummer feafon ; andaftera couple of difhes of coffee, 
aglats of digueur de Martinique is handed round to the 
company. : eee 

‘The evenings are generally dedicated to domeftic en- 


‘tertainments. Sometimes he reads, and then generally 


aloud ; at other times he plays at fome manly game on 
the lawn, or liftens to the mufic of a favotrite lady 
while fingering the piano-forte, or the pedal harpe.— 
The eveningis not unfrequently {pent at the Hol.LaNnD, 
a charming octagon building, dedicated to his nephew, 
Henry, Lord Holland, andinfcribedtohim. From this 
building 1s tobe feen a moft luxuriant view of the fur- 
rounding couutry ; but the eye is unwilling to roam a- 
broad, as it is ernamented with beautiful paintings by 
the hand of Mrs. Armftead. : 

While the hireliags of miniftry are reprefenting him 
as plotting againit the ftate, he is, molt probably, peru- 
fing Homer in the original language; and the immortal 
bard; or the ‘* con{pirator,” is perhaps dandling a child 
in his arms, er, peradventure, if it be in the fummer 
feafon, playing at trap ball on the grafs ! 

In perfon, Mr. Fox is fomewhat above the middle 
fize, and, of late years, is rather inclined to be fat.— 
His features, which are {trongly marked, exhibit an ap- 
pearance of fhrewdnels and ability; and his eyes, im 
the midft of debate, or the animation of converfe, flafh- 
es with fire. 

No portrait has been oftener painted, and he muft be 
avery inaccurate artift indeec, who cannot hit off the 
faturnine complexion, the piercing look, and the arch 
and bufhy, eye-brow of the great commoner, The 
chiffel, as well as the pencil, has been employed in giy- 
ing durability to his refemblance, for a great number of 
bufts have been executed, of late years, in marble, by 
Nollekens ; and one in terra cotta has {till more recently 


been finithed by Merchant, as a model for a gem, 
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History of Maria Arnold. 
HISTORY OF MARIA ARNOLD. 


; (Continued from page 75.) 
ABOUT a twelvemonth after yout honor left us, 
"Squire Stafford’s lady of H—t—n hall died, and the 
young Mifs being melancholy for want of company, 
Mifs Maria went to ftay there fome time: they were fait 
friends, your honor, and very fond of eachother. Now, 
Mr. Henry, the young "Squire, who came from college 
on his mother’s death, and who to fay the truth, is the 
handfomeft and beft natured gentleman I ever fet my 
eyes on, what fhould he do, your honor, but fall in love 
with Miis Maria, and wanted to marry her: but the 
old gentleman, who, I hear, never had a good word in 
the country, and who, God forgive me! J believe is ne 
better than he fhould be, feH ihto a violent paffion, and 
ftamped and raved like a madman, and made Mr. Henry 
promife not to think any more about it. ‘So all remain- 
ed quiet for a while. But Mifs Maria was not forgot, 
your honor ; whilft fhe was upon a fecond vilit at the 
Squire’s about four months ago, Mr. Henry tried te 
carry her off; but the fervants were too nimble for 
them, and they were brought back again, and then your 
honor, there were fad doings indeed! Miis Maria fell 
into fits ; and Mr. Henry, after having had a terrible 
quarrel with his father, was fent to Dover the next 
morning, in order to embark for France. A very fhort 
time your honor, after Mr. Henry had been gone, poor 
Mifs Maria was difcovered to be with child, and the 
“Squire, in fpite of all the tears and evtreaties of his 
daughter, a€tually turned Mifs Maria out of doors ; 
nor would he let her have the chaife, but locking u 
Mifs Stafford, obliged her to walk home by hetfelf, and 
your honor knows it is ten long miles. All this your 
honor, was done in fuch a hurry that nobody knew of 
it here: and one moonfhine evehitig, as we were dan- 
cing on the green before the parfonage houfe, for it was 
always our cuftom, as your honor knows, a young wo. 
man. very neaily dicted appeared at one end of the vil. 
lage ; the was faint & weary, & fitting herfelf down be- 
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gantocry. We all left off dancing, and went to fee what 
was the matter: but alas your honor, who fhould it be 
but poor Mifs Maria !—Oh I fhall never forget it the 
longeft day I have to live! her hands were clafped to- 
gether, and her eyes were turned towards heaven: fhe 
looked like an angel, your honor! we none of us could 
{peak to her, but we all wept ; then fhe gave a great 
figh and fell to the ground—But alack a.day! whilft 
we were endeavoring to bring Mifs Maria to life again, 
fomebody told Mr. Arnold—he came running breath- 
lefs and almoft diftra&ted to the place, and taking his 
daughter in his arms, he looked upon her in fuch a man- 
ner, your honor, and then upon us, and then to- 
wards heaven, that it almoft broke our hearts; 
for he could not {peak your honor, his heart was 
fo full, he could not fpeak: but juft at this mo- 
ment Mifs Maria opened her eyes, and feeing her fa- 
ther, fhe fhrieked, and fell into ftrong fits. He ftarted, 
and {natching hez haftily up, ran towards the parfonage, 
and here your honor, the fits continuing, fhe mifcarried. 
——As for poor Vr, Arnold, he was quite overcome, and 
he wept, and took on fo forely, that we thought he 
would never have got the better of it.—“ Oh my Ma- 
ria,” he faid, “you have killed your poor father, you 
have bowed him with forrow to the grave,” and-then 
knelt down by the bedfide. ‘‘ Forfake me not, my God,” 
he cried, *‘ in my old age, when I am grey headed ; for- 
fake me not when my flrength faileth me.” He then 
got up to comfort Mifs Maria, but fhe would not be 
comforéed, your honor, and kept. crying, her dear father 
would not forgive her ; but he faid he would, andkiffed 
her, and then fhe wept a great deal, and was quiet. 
All the village, by this ire, had got round the parfon- 
age, and there was not a fingle foul, your honor, but 
what wasintears. We all put up our prayers for her; 
but they would not do, fixe never got the better of it, 
your honor, fhe every day grew worfe, anc would fome- 
times call upon Mr. Henry, and complein of the ci ucl- 
ty of his father, and thon fhe would fall down upon her 
knecs and afk forgivei.is of poor Mir. Arnold, whe 
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was almoft diftraéted at the fight: but it is all over, your 
honor, fhe is now happy, and may heaven.reward her as 


fhe’ deferves.” 
What my fenfations were, fir, during this recital, I 


| muft leave you to judge, I can only fay that I felt my- 


felf fo overpowered by the fudden and fhocking piece 
of information, that void of ftrength, | funk into a 
chair, faint and unable to exprefs the agony of my mind. 
The rapturous ideas of Happinefs with which I had 
heated my imagination, were now no.more: in.their 
place, the image of my worthy Arnold ftretched 
on the body of his Maria, of that Maria, whole inno- 


| cence and fimplicity were fo dear tome. Qh, fir, even 
| now my foul fhudders at the recollection of that dread- 
) ful moment. Accurfed be the wretch that brought thee 
) low, thou gentleft of the forms of virtue! May angutth 
) torture his corrupted heart! Little wert thou able to 
| contend with mifery fuch as this, with the pang of dif- 


appointed love, and the brutal violence of unfeeling 


Her meek hands folded on her modeft breait, 
In mute fubmiffion lifts th’ adoring eye 

Even to the ftorm that wrecks her. Mason, 
When the poignancy of grief had abated, I mingled 
my tears with the honeft farmer’s, whofe fenfibility of 
heart, the genuine effufion of pity and affection had 
{trongly imprefied.me in his favor. I {pent the night 
under his roof, and in the morning -bidding him a mie- 
lancholy farewell, I mounted my horfe and rode on to 
Ruyfd—le, with an intention of feeing my melancholy 
friend, and of being prefent at the awful ceremony: for 
in the ftate of mind I was then in, it was a penfive lux. 
ury I would not have foregone on any confideration, 

(Te be: continued. ) 
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[BONAPARTE is not the firtt maftgr-of France whe 
has afflumed the title of “Consul.” Crovis, the 
founder of the monarchy, did the fame thing in the 
vear 509 of the Chriftian era, that is, very nearly 
thirteen hundred years ago. <A fhort fketch of the 
life and atchievements of that ancient Consul, may, 
perhaps, not be unacceptable to the Readers of the 
iedley.) 


AFTER the Roman Empire in the Weft fell in 476, 
a portion of Gaul ftill remained fubject to a Roman of 
the name of Sijarius. ‘This Roman was attacked and 
defeated, and taken prifoner by Clovis, who, after or- 
dering his head tobe cut off, reduced his territories to 
complete fubjectien in the year 487. 

Clovis had been educated a Pagan, and continued in 
that perfuafion till the age of thirty. He, neverthe- 
lefs, permitted his fubjects to enjoy entire liberty of con- 
{cience. Having married Clotilda, daughter of the 
Duke of Burgundy, wio, being a zealous Chriftian, 
ufed every endeavour to convert him to her faith, tho’ 
long without effe&t ; till at length beiag in a perilous 
fituation, in aday of batt'e he invoked the God of his 
wife Clotilda, and after the victory, became a convert 
to her religion. Although he did not amend his con- 
duct towards his fubjects after his converfion, Clovis 
made the new religion fubfervient to his ambitious 
views. Some of the neighbouring nations he united, 
by profeffing religion, and flattering the clergy ; others 
he fubjefled by force, and by thefe means became maiter 
of the greateft portion of the country which now goes 
by the name of JI’rance. When his great point was 
once accomplifhed, he affembled a powerful army in or- 
der to attack the Vistgoths, who poffleffed very confi- 


derable territories on both fides of the Pyrenean moun- 


tains. Before he fet out on this fcheme of conquetft, 
he addreffed his nobles aflembled in the city of Paris, 
to the following purport:—“ It is with concern,” faid 
the newly converted but geligious Monarch, * that | 
4* fuffer the Arians to poffefs that fertile part of Gaul 
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Let us, with the aid of God, march againf them, 
“« and having conquered them, annex their dominions 
“ to*our own.” Alaric, the King of the Vifigoths, a 
young and brave, but a rafh General, was flain by Clo- 
vis in perfon,in a great battle, when his troops were 
completely routed and difperfed. Victory fucceeded 
to victory till Theodoric, the King of the Oftro Goths, 
who had overturned the dominion of Qdoacer in Italy, 
marched againft him with a great army, and defeated 
the French with the lofs of 30,090 foldiers. 

In the year 509, Clovis affaned thie title of “Roman 
“Consué,”’ by which-means his influence increafed in 
Italy, andbe wes then supposed to be invested with a just 
title to all bis conquests; in whatever manner they bad 
been acquired: The man, who bore the fame honora- 
ble title with the former mafters of ‘the world, appear- 
ed thereby to acquire « right to- conquer what be could, 
and to keep watever be conquered! He was folemnly 
invelted with the new dignity in the Cathedral Church 
of St. Martins, in the City of Tours, clothed in the 
purple tunic and mantle, and decorated with the infig- 
nia appropriated to his new fituation. 

The Consul then proceeded to augment his power by 
the murder of the princes of the Merovingian race.— 
Sigibert King of Cologne, together with his fon, were 
the firft to fall; Caravie, another Prince, the extent 


\ and fituation of whofe dominions are not well known, 
\Ranacaire who governed'the Diocese of Cambray, and 
5 Renoman King of Maine, foon after fhared a fimilar 
» fate: but his good fortune and indulgence to the Cler- 


gy expiated every iniquity. 

Consul Clovis died in the-third year of his Conful- 
fhip, that is, in 511, after having made the Swlic Law, 
by which females have ever fince been reftrained from 
fitting on the throne of France. He was buried in 
the old Church of St. Genevieve, where his tomb is 
Riikto be teen. After his death, his dominions were 
divid-i between his four fons, and the Cities of Paris, 
Sissons, Oricans and Metz, became the capitals of 
four dificccat kingde.us, which were afterwards united 
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intoone, after much bloodfhed, in the. year 569, nder 
Clotairt, who became fole king of France, &c. &a. 


« 
® 


r 


ADVICE TO MARRIED LADIES. 


a 


AN. EXTRACT. 








HOW often do I hear you complain of the in- 
conftancy of your hufbands; the indifferent affection 


they appear to have for you; that they {pend their: 


evenings abroad at the tavern, or billiard table, or fome 
other place equally difhonorable.—Are you certain, in 

your own hearts, that you have given your hufband ne 
reafon for allthis? Is your behaviour equally tender 
with that of your firft and fecond year’s union? Does 
not your hufband difcover ill-nature in your counte- 
nance and churlifhnefs.in your conduct, when he comes 
home? Dv you now difcover the fame pleafure in be- 
ing with your hufband as at firit? Sorryam I to fay, 
too many of our fex give but too juftcaufe for com- 
plaint. The married ftate is what | am an utter ftran- 
ger to; and fuch an unfavory proof of it I can never 
hope to find. But asa day not far remote from this 
may ufher me into matrimonial bonds, I will, as far as 
in my power, point out a path, which if you follow, a 
man muft be wholly loft, not at lait to return to- the 
right road. Beware of difcovering the leaft fymptoms. 
of that green-eyed montter, jealoufy—be always ready 
with a {mile, to meet your hufband when he comes 
home, let it be ever fo late at night ; appear joyful at 
his return ; never complain of his abfence, but rejoice 
at his prefence; convince hin by ten thoufand a‘fidui- 
ties that he ts allthe world to you. Too many ladies 
are apt to form a different method : and can it he pol- 


fible that a man can come to his wife with pleafure, to: 
frowns & reproaches? No! Put the cafe to ourleives ¢/ 


we fhould not, had. we thofe advantages that men haves 


That is a point to be-coniidered; for if home is difpleal- 
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\ 
ing, the bottle is always ready toreceive them. Should 
your hufband difcover an inclination to take you out 
with him, by all means go; it will fhow your defire to 
pleafe hin : ; if will regain his wandering heart, which 
has only roved. Iam almoft affured, if you follow my 
advice, you will make your company and home fe plea- 
fant, that if he has taken any improper: ftep, or: even 
formed any improper connexions, he will fling it from 
him as a cloak which is troublefeme in hot weather. 


-ELIZA. 


fhe Editor of the Medley, will oblige a conftant rea 
der, by inferting the fol io’ wing letter from the c ade: 
brated Dr. Franklin.) 
PuinavetPura, June 6, 1758. 
DEAR Str, 

IRECEIVED your kind fetter of the 2dinft. and 
am glad to hear that you increafe in ftrength—1! hope 
you will continue mending until you recover your for- 
mer health and firmneis. Let me know whether you 
{till ufe the cold bath and what effect it has. 

As to the kindnefs you mention, I wifh it could have 
been of more fervice to you, but if-it had, the only 
thanks I fhould defire, are that you would’ be always 
ready to ferve any other perfon that may need your af- 
fiftance, and fo let good effices go round, for mankind 
are all of a family. For my own part, When Iam em- 
ployed in ferving others, I do not look upon ‘myfelf as 
‘conferring favors, but as paying debts. In my travels 
and fince my fettlement I have received much kindneis 
from men, to whom I fhall never have an opportunity of 
‘making the leaft direct return; and numbeekell mercies 
from God, who is infinitely above being benefitted by 
-our fervices. Thefe-kindnefles from men Il can therefore 
only return on their fellow men; and 1 can only fhew 
‘my gratitude to God by a readinefs-to help. his other 
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children, and my brethren, for I donot think that thanks 
and compliments, though repeated weekly, can difcharge 
our real obligations to each other and much lets to 
our Creator. 

You will fee in my notion of good works, that I am 
far from expeéting to merit heaven by them. By hea- 
ven we underftand a ftate of happinefs, infinite in de- 
gree and eternal in duration: I can do nothing to de- 
ferve fuch reward. He that for giving a draught of 
water toa thirfty perfon would expedét to be paid with 
a good plantation, would be modeft in his demands 
compared with thofe who think they deferve heaven, 
for the little good they do on earth. Even the mixed im- 
perfect pleafures we enjoy in this world are rather from 
God’s goodnefs than our merit ; how much more fo the 
happinefs of heaven. For my own part I have not the 
vanity to think I deferve it; the folly to expect it, nor 
the ambition to defire it ; but content myfelf by fub- 
mitting tothe difpoial of that God who made me, (who 
has hitherto preferved and bleffed me) and in whofe fa- 
ther!y goodnefs I may well confide, that he will never 
make me miferable, and that the affliction I may at any 
time fuffer may tend to my benefit. 

The faith you mention, has doubtlefs its ufe in the 
world. Ido not defire to fee it diminifhed, nor would 
] defire to leffen it in any man; but I with it were 
more productive of good works than I have generally 
feen it. I mean real good works, works of charity, 
mercy, and public fpirit ; not: holiday keeping, fermon 
hearing or reading, perfornfing church ceremonies or 
long prayers filled with flattéries and compliments, det- 
pifed even by wife men, and much lefs capable of pleaf- 
ing the deity. : 

_ The worfhip of God is a’ duty—the hearing and 
reading of fermons may be ufeful, but if men reft in 
hearing and praying, as too many do, it is as if the tree 
thould value itfelf .on being watered and putting forth 
leaves though it never produced any fruit. Your good 
mafter thought much lefs of thofe outward appearances 


than many of his modern difciples. He preferred the 
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= of the word to the hearers—the fon that feem- 
ingly refufed to obey his father, and vet performed his 
commands,to him that profeffed his readinefs but ne- 
elected the work ; the heretical but charitable Semari- 
tan to’the uncharitable but orthodox prieft and fandtifi- 
ed Levite. And thofe who gaye food to the hungry, 
drink to the thirfty, raiment to the naked, entertainment 
to the {tranger, and relief to the fick, &¢. though they 
never heard of hisname, he declares fliall in the laft day 
be accepted, when thofe who cry Lord, Lord! who— 
value themfelves on their faiththough great enough to 
perform miracles, but have neglected good works fhall 
be rejected. He profeffed that he came not to call 
the righteous, but finners to repentance, which implied 
in his modeft opinion, that there were fome in his time 
fo good that they need not even hear him for improve- 
ment. But nowadays we have fcarcelya little parfon 
that does aot think it the duty of every man within his 
reach to fet under his petty miniftration, and that who- 
ever omits them offends God.—I wifh to fuch more hu- 
mility, and to you health and firmnefs. 


Being your friend and fervant. 
BENJAMIN FRANKLIN. 
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ISABELLA QUEEN OF SPAIN. 

WHILE the €rump of fame is proclaiming over the 
earth the name and the merits of Chriftopher Colum- 
bus, juftice demands that the memory of Ifabeila 
fhould be honored with a fhare in the laurels which he 
won. Whatever of wealth, fcience, and of civil and 
religious liberty, has accrued to mankind from the 4if- 
covery of America; whatever privileges the inhabi- 
tants of the United States enjoy above the reft of the 
world ;, the credit and the honor are due, in no incon- 
fiderable meafure, to the aftonifhing generofity and mag- 
nanimity of a Woman. 
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After Columbus had difclofed the proje&t which his 
vait mind had conceived, every obitacie that ignorance, 
envy and knavery could fugge#, was placed in the way 
ofy tts execution. ‘The Sonate of his native coun- 
try, Genoa, to which he firit applied, unable to com- 
prehend his fcheme, rejected it as chimerical. The 
king of Portugal, to whom he next addrefled himfelf, 
practifed upon him the moft fhameful fraud. Henry 
Vif. king of England, to whofe court he fent his bro- 
ther in queft of patronage, was rich and. poffefled ta- 
lents ; but the fordid parlimony of his heart tied up his 
hands from any enterprizes, which would be attended 
with pecuniary expence. 
The court of Spain was his final refort. Habitual 
oveteufnefs, a cold referve, and an exceflive jealoufy 
of temper, marked the character of Ferdinand the Spa- 
nifh Monarch. His ears were always open to the bafe 
infinuations of the enemies of Columbus; who after 
eicht vears fruitlefs attendance and folicitation at that 


court; after fuffering, during tnis long time, manifold’ | 
difappointments and repulfes, aggravated by the ridi- 
cule and {corn of the courtiers ; had determined; in the 
anguifly of his heart, to withdraw: himfelf from. the 
kingdom, as he. had already dene from the court: of 
Spain. There was no prince—there was no man of 
fufficient fubftance, who appeared to be difpofed to pa-. 
tronize that wonderful genius. But there was a Woman, 
who bound: up his. broken hear t, and*afforded effectual 
patronage to his mighty undertaking. 

Ifabella, Ferdinand’s Queen, recalled Columbus to 
court, efpoufed his caufe at the rifk.of her own fortune, 
and even pawned ber jewels to defray theexpence of his 
hazardous voyage. During the infernal-intrigués and 
virulent meafures of his enemies, Hfabella remained 
his conftant friend; nor was it till after her death, that 
Columbus was completely overwhelmed by the malice 
of his foes.—In lofing her, he loft-his great and only 
earthly fupporter. 

Wonderful woman! the pride of thy fex andef ‘hu- 
man nature!—Sprigs of Caflia fhall ever bloom on thy 
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grave.—To thy memory fhall be paida never ending 
tribute of gratitude from the new world. 
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THE DEATH OF HENRY. 


Se oa 


By theJate Mary Wolstoncraft Godwin. 





MARY found Henry very ill. The phyfician had 
fome weeks before 4clared he never knewa perfon with 
a fimilar pulfe recover. Henry was certain he could 
not live long; allthe reft he could obtain was procu- 
red by opiates. Mary now erijoyed the melancholy 
pleafure of nurfing him, and foftened by her tenderneis 
the pains fhe could not remove. Every figh did the fti- 
fle, every tear reftrain, when hecouldfee or hear them. 


She would boalt of her refignation—yet catch eagerly 


} bd FLA / : Riuade Ch a Se EF F- 
Ry see tok ware of bone, While he uept we Would sup. 


port his pillow, and reft her head where fhe could feel 
his breath. She loved him better than herfelf—fhe 
could n@t pray for his recovery—fhe could only fay, the 
will of Heaven be done. | 

While fhe was in this ftate fhe laboured to acquire 
fortitude ; but one tender look deftroyed it all—the ra- 
ther laboured, indeed, to make him believe fhe was re- 
figned, than really to be fo. | 

She wifhed to receive the facrament with him, as a 
boaft offnion which was to extend beyond the grave. 
She didi, and received comfort from it ; fhe rofe above 
her mif@ry. , 

His epd was now approaching. Mary fat on the fid 
of the bed. His eyes appeared fixed—no longer agi- 
tated by paffion he only felt it was a fearful thing to 
die. The foul.retired tothe citadel ; but it was not 
new folely filled by the image of her who in filent def- 
pair watched for his laft breath. Colleéted, a frightful 
calmnefs ftifled every turbulent emotion. 

The mother’s grief was more audible—Henry had 
for fome time enly attended to Mary—Mary pitied the 
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rew ; fhe whifpered him, ‘“‘ Thy mother weeps difre-’ 
b sarded by thee ; Oh! comfort her’—‘* My mother, 
9: thy fon bleffes thee.”—The opprefled parent left 
the room. And Mary waited to fee himdic. * 

She preffed with trembling eagernefs his parched 
lips—he opened his eyes again—the fpreading film re- 
tired, and love refumed them—he gave a look—it was 
never forgotteh, my Mary will you be comforted? * 

_ Yes, yes, fhe exclaimed in a firm Gi you vo to Be 
happy—I am nota complete wretch! The words. al- 
moft choaked her. 

He was a long time filent ; ct opiate produced a 
kind of ftupor. At laft, in an agony he cried, “It is 

* dark ; Icannot fee thee : raife aYé up. Whére is Ma- 
“ ry? Did the not fay the delighted to fupport me ?— 

Ey es me die in her arms.’ 

Her arms were open to receive him; they trembled 
not. Again he was obliged to lie down, refting on her 
—as the agonies increafed he leaned towael her ; the 
foul feemed flying to her asit efcaped out of its prifom 
The breathing was interrupted—fhe heard diftinétly 
the laft figh—and lifting up to Heaven her eygs, “ Fa- 
“ ther receive his {pirit,” fhe calmly cried. — - . 

The attendants gathered round—fhe moved not ” 
heard the clamour; the hand feemed yet to prefs hers 
—it ftil,was warm. A ray of light from an opened 
window difcovered the pale face. 

She left the room and retired to one-very near it; and 
fitting down on the floor, fixed her eyes on thgdoor of 
the apartment that contained the body. Evgiy event 
of her life rufhed acrofs her mind with wondgfful ra- 
pidity—yet all was. ftill—fate had given th nifhing 
ftroke. She fat till.midnight. Then rofe in # frenzy, 
went into the apartment, and defired thofe who watch 
ed the body to retire. 

She nelt by the bed fide—an enthinfiaftic devotion 
overcame the didtates of defpair. She prayed moft ar- 
dently to béfupported, and dedicated hertelf to the fer- 
vice of that Being into whofe hands fhe had commit 











parent, whofe ftiugs of confcience increafed her for- ,7 
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ted the fpirit fhe almo& adored—again—and again— 
{he prayed wildly—and fervently—but attempting to 
touch the lifelefs hand—her head fwam—the funk. 
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DESCRIPTION 
OF 


MONTICELLO, 
The Country Seat of THomas Jerrerson, Esq. pre- 
sident of the United States. 


{Written by an Englifhman, in 1796.} 








ALONG thefe mountains live feveral gentlemen of 
large landed property, who farm their own eftates, as in 
the lower parts of Virginia; among the number is Mr. 
Jefferfon, from whofe feat I date this letter. His houfe 
is about three miles diftant from Charlottefville, and 


two from Milton, whichis on the head waters of Ri- 


vanna River. It is moft fingularly fituated, being built 
upon the top of a fmall mountain, the apex of which has 
been cut off, fo as to leave an area of about an acre 
anda half. At prefent it isin an unfinifhed fate ; but 
if carried on according to the plan laid down, it will be 
one of the moft elegant private habitations in the U- 
nited States. A large apartment is laid out for a li- 
brary and. mufeum, meant to extend the entire breadth 
of the howfe, the windows of which are to open into an 
extenlive green-houfe and aviary.—In the centréis an- 
other {pacious apartment, of an oétagon form, reaching 
from the front tothe rear of the houfe, the large folding 
glafs doors of which, at éach end, open under a portico, 
An apartment like this, extending from front to back, 
is very common ina Virginian houfe; itis called the 
faloon, and during the fummer is the one generally pre- 
ferred by the family, on account of its being more airy 
and fpacious than any other. ‘The houfe commands a 
magnificent profpect on one fide of the Blue Ridge of 
mountains for nearly forty miles, and on the oppofite 
one, of the low country, in appearance like an extend- 
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ed heath covered with trees, the tops alone of which 
are vifible. The mifts and vapours arifing from the 
low grounds give a continual variety to the fcene.— 
The mountain whereon the houfe ftands, is thickly 
wooded on one fide,- and walks are carried round it, 
with different degrees of obliquity, running into each 
other. On the fouth fide is the garden and a large 
vineyard, that produces abundance of fine fruit. 


HINTS TO THE LADIES 


‘< Pride, with reafon, judgment, tafte combin’d, 
‘© Makes worth—but bafe, with folly join’d.” 


THERE isa cuftom very common among the female 
fex, of altering or changing their drefs, at the approach 
of a ftranger, or thofe with whom they are not every 

-day converfant. 
For every kind of work performed in a houfe, there 
is a fuitable drefs ; and they who pafs from the parlour 
tothe kitchen, muft wear them in fucceffion, as their 
bufinefs requires ; that which becomes the one, is very 
unfitting for the other. It would appear very unecon- 
omical, and even ridiculous for a woman to wear the 
» fame habit in wafhing, baking or cooking, which fhe 
would in fewing muflin, or waiting on company. 

If then, there is a drefs fuitable to every kind of ne- 
ceflary bufinefs, why fhould a woman be afraid to be feen 
init? A man of worth, acquainted with induftty, would 
have.as high an opinion of the fame woman, ivher disé- 
abilie in the kitchen, as when dreffed in her richeft at- 
tire im the parlour. 

If any, to whom thefe remarks may apply, defire the 
efteem of the moft worthy, let them abolifh this foolifh 
cuftom, and conform. their drefs to their. work. 


ITALIAN PROVERBS. 


‘KLE who pays well, is mafter of every body’s purie. 
“Give no great credit to a great. promiler, 








